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a considerable importation of spawn from his Norwegian hatcheries for
the restocking of the "devastated" rivers?

The simple-minded might wonder why Strinberg took so much
trouble to organize this complicated chain of operations, to construct
this immense closed circle, instead of retiring to live in the country by
the rivers he loved and meditate on the fact that the waters which flow
to the sea evaporate and turn into clouds only to fall again as rain.

But it appears that the fecundity of man's labour, like the earth's
fertility, can exist only at the price of ceaselessly repeated movements
whose ends return to lose themselves in their beginnings.

And then, one day, the lightning-flash changes the rain to hail and
destroys the harvest, or a landslide dams the river and drowns the
valley.

Strinberg had to find somewhere the funds he proposed lending
France. He asked the Belgian Government, which, in its turn, asked
for guarantees. Strinberg offered credits he held on the Italian Govern-
ment. It was a secret operation, so secret that only the Belgian Minister
of Finance and the Governor of the Bank of Belgium were allowed to
see the documents. And then, incidentally., fortuitously, a compara-
tively unimportant official revealed that Strinberg had never had any
Italian credits. Alarmed, but incre'dulous, the Government made dis-
creet enquiries and discovered that the documents were forged.

It was the announcement of this discovery that was the subject-
matter of the "mysterious telephone-call from Brussels."

Robert Stenn was able to discover this before even Rousseau him-
self, while all the Stock Exchanges of Europe and even of America fell
dangerously.

"But all the same, that does not explain his death," said Stenn to
Simon. "Because Strinberg knew very well that the banks of Stock-
holm, London and Zurich, even his worst enemies, would have pre-
ferred to put up temporary funds and cover his forgery rather than
suffer the consequences of his collapse hi such circumstances. And an-
other thing, Strinberg must have found himself suddenly in the position
of a scientist who has built up his whole work on the basis of a formula
which he suddenly discovers to be erroneous. The bomb exploded at
his feet for the second time... You see, Lachaume, how right I was
not to let you embark in that galley!... But we shall now have to
move with care."

Simon had already made his own arrangements.
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As soon as Simon, who happened to be in his office at the Echo du
Matin> had learned of Strinberg^ death, he had informed Schoudler,
not by telephone but by a note of which he was careful to keep a copy,
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